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|roxcLupED.]

In oppressive snxiety the Count left the
house of death. The last words of Lorents
wwakened fearful doubts in him.

« Impossible, impossible! " eried he, aloud

It were horrid.  And yet what else eould it
je—what could have been carriedaway ! The
child died at that time; they perhape killed it
and gave me 8 strange one. And Eriks, my
heloved Erika—the chief of my thoughts, my

side my happiness——. No, it cannot be:
pride m) e T - \

mere momentary imaginings. But Knate—her
despondency, her anxiety ” . :

Amid these torturing doubts the Count
reachied the palace.  He wished now to see no
one. to speak with no one.  Gladly would he

have gone back to Catharine, once more to pre-
vl ul'..nn lier to giﬂ_‘ him the truth of his fear-
ful fiwebodings.  Still it was a renewed com
fort to him to be able, for & moment at least,
to hol | fast to the delusion.

Frederic came to meet him.

1 have unloeked the saloon, and had a fire
wnde below,” said the old servant.

When Eisheim entered the apartment, every-
thing therein reminded him of Erika. Here,
when & child, she played—when a maiden, she
shone.  Here, too, she would in future sct snd
manage. He observed a large wall-painting
over the sofs.  The beautifully-painted female
lowked down upon him so ealmly, that the sight.
uf her arrested him. Y

“Forgive, Clothilde,” said he, softy, . if 1
have loved a strange child go desrlir; but
should [ yet find our own, Erika shall never
want. never be inferior—shall even have the
first place in my heart.”

Fisheim felt on this point like Baler, but al-
together differently. A

Pursued b wutfeﬁaﬂeﬂ. the Count again left
the paluce. He could not bear to be in a room
where lie md to'meet the accusing look. of a
mother, robbed even in death, and the remem-
beance of o spurious daughter. When about
half way to the house of death, the parson met
fum. Catharine, relieved by Lorentz’s death

from the commaund of silence, had confessed
ler guilt : and to the cold, annihilating stroke
of o fearful certainty, added a yet more fearful
uncertainty, . Anne had never disclosed where
she huil taken the child. The Count spoke
long of mensures to be tuken. No search that
might lend to a discovery should be too dis-
tant, too difficult for him.

When he returned, after several hours, to
the pulace, exhausted and overcome, ho found
u t.n.LIe with two covers in the hall. This re-
winded him of his guest, who was in the sa-
lnon, Eisheim went himself to call him, and
was surprised to find him in the absorbing con-
templation of what he imagined to be the
duction of & Van Dj’kl! or Rembrandt. he
young man, with arms folded, stood motionless
hefore the picture of the Countess, and heard
not the person coming in, who stood for a little
timesilent. Edmund then opened his lips, and
us it speaking aloud in o dream, said:

“This ix herself, not to be mistaken—feature
for fenture.” -

“Whi?" asked the Count, laying hie hand
on Edmund's shoulder.

Muller looked round with sarprise. 4

“ My sister,” said he. looking into the Count's
wquiring face. Eisheim started.

“Does your family live in this neighbor-
hiood *

“ My father was a preacher at the Duke's,
n Reichsfeld”

The Count sank into sad musings, and the
menl was taken in silence,

Days passed without obtaining any explana-
tion—days in which Edmund, under the pres-
sure of painful recollections, worked in the gal-
lery of paintings in the palace ; and the Count’s
mind was harassed to connect the links of &
chain that right lead to the lost child ; when
one evening - letter cume trom Adrian, that
put an end to sll ambiguity, and determined
the Count und Edmund to depart that very

hour

AT THE DEATH-BED.

Mrs. Maller, exhausted under the burden of
hier cross, was biroken down. Six days had she
conflicted with feverish dreams ; and from mo-
ment to moment the state of her morbid excite-
ment was exacerbated. It was not in the least
remarkable that in her phantasies she should
mention her son, Count Sternhof; that she
should acouse herfell as his murderer, and
mourn over him as dead. People knew of the
strange scenc before her door, of the duel that
followed ; and even had nothing been known
to explain this wonderful interview, it would.
notwithstanding, have Leen quite natural for
this _ﬂgp&lllllg seene Lo le interwoven in the
teverish drewms of the patient. The cloarest
trath was therefore accounted the delirium of
the brain, and passed for frenzied imagining
lhe physician, at least, balieved it, nod Lucie,
who, alternately with Adrian, watched the sick
bod  These lust only began to sse with cloar-
uess through the dimmed eyes of her who had
suffered tedious martyrdom.

When shie hada lueid interval, she called
Adrian to her ledside, and asked him about
Sternhof  The sorrow on his account aggra-
vuted her disease: and the young prescher
himself went duily to know the condition of
the wounded man.

Hyppaith for o day or two seemed more
sm It seemed us if he had needed some
Satisfuction to cool his blood. He went sbout
taute and uninterested, saluted his acquaint-
“nces whom he met, but spoke to no one; and
when evening came, be stood, as formerly,

m:lr Lucie's \:imdluw, and wearied himself in
RIng up ut the dimly-lighted panes.

Erika Evnd out thinylin‘te in solicitude ; and
"ver did Globon appear so interesting to her
Wnow, when he few to the channel through
which she ohtained the newest intelligence of
Milller's affairs.  She fullowed the progress of
Mes Mallor's illess with the same sympathy
that Seraphine felt for that of Sternhof,

Moanwhile Adrian for his union
with Lueie. and ouly waited Edmund's coming,
“hom he wished ns witness of the festive act
*hen the sitantion of his mother began to ex-
Lm- the greatest solicitude, and he already

“arl the wing of the angel of death fluttering
et her, dissipated this intention. '
- l.ucl'e_"_ suid he to his bride, “ mother s
: 5'"&- Fhin evening the cler, comes to
woimister the holy ordinance of the Last Sup-

Wl- 'IN W f.um us round her death-bed.”
= ‘.llme Sl not o w having ability neither
ink nop o et yielded w{ﬂ'iﬂu!

o all Adrian's wrran
'l‘l;l:‘r;:l‘:& m |n! with it the
d~-utlln—utillnmmi dl?:!wl.‘"’d‘

ly s -
of o errupted Ty the intermitted

soreen. A
y wnd was

Putient.  Lueie, unudorned, wi
g ayes and wesp-
At the fug ul'mm countenance, kneeled

“Have
: y my God, have " she

'h&'t"'""’i " take me hence in hum”
this moment were heard loud voices and

. ,Pglll!’ exoluimed Lucie ; snd ic
d"'f"';."::'r was burst s
- “This moment must decide to she

$-

shall belong. To me, | say!” And with
drawn sword the young man stood before his
friend.

Adrian went to meet him .

“Hyppolith,” said he, with tremulous voice,
“my mother is dying. What brings you
here?”

The Prince, subdued by the spiritual ascend-
ancy of Adrian, looked him steadily in the face;
then said. ns if musing—

“T also wish, und so does Lucie, that we may
die.”

Two persons now entered the chamber, and
Edmund threw himself beside his sister, at his
mother’s bed. She looked w::.dh a faint smile
on her youngest son, but appeared not to remem-
ber hir{:.m Iilih stared, motionless on the
group. Count Eisheim went up to Adrian, and
whispering gently, both went into an adjoining
room. :

An hour afterwards, the Count stood with
his daughter, arm in arm, between the sons of
Lueie's foster-mother, by her corpse,

“Oh, had she been uble to take with her the
delusion,” said he; “ for she loved my child as
if it bad been Imr‘ own. o : e

Hyppolith, not being able to hear the sultri-
uem’t?fp‘lh:l::humbor ngnd the astonnding intel-
ligence. revolved it as he went through the
streets of the city into the free air, and re-
mained during the night in restless agitation.

A BETROTHMENT.

Count Sternhof sat in a commodious arm-
chair, still carrying his arm in a sling, and a
twitch of pain 'I'I.nod aeross his haodsomes face.
A number of pamphlets, newspapers, and
journals, lay before him on the stand, but he
seemed to pay no attention to them, though he
wanted pastime.  From time to time he look-
ed at his watch, and impatiently murmured,
“The parade is over some time ago. | wish he
would eome ; his tattle diverts me.” This wish
was soon fulfilled.” The person longed for came
in, and the Count’s eyes brightened up. .

“Good morning, Globen, glorious that thou
hust come: | am wearied almost to death.
Dost thou bring any news '™ asked he.

“News only?" cried the Barom, laughing.
“Wonderful, most wonderful histories, And
first of all. [ must ask thee if thou art strong
enough to bear 1 most astounding surprise ? 7

HOuly to it!” eried Baler, pleased at being
roused from his apathy. To it, my good Glo-
ben.”

“Now for the most important first,” said
Globen, erecting himself.  “ Mrs, Muller is
dead.”  Baler colored up. This information,
communicated in so unprepared a munner, had
somewhat alarming in it, and made him trem-
ble. Glohen, who noticed it humorously said,
“If thou art frightened already, I had better
not proceed.  Above all, your meeting, [ mean
thine with the Prince, and the demands before
Mrs. Muller's door, which even now | cannot
comprehiend, sinee [ never before knew thee to
have aeted so adventurous a part, oceasioned
her a portentous fright, and laid the founda-
tion of a nervous fever. For thou hadst in a
mensure go entwined thyself into her phanta-
sies, thut she called thee her %on, her beloved
child. ‘However—— but stay! Something
now ocears to me like seales falling from m
cyes, Thou wast in her house before. We
met thee on street, whore thou positively
refused to speak out, and hehaved so mysts-
riously. Thou may'st well remember it, and
that thy resemblance to the preacher is stri-
king, and "

¥ thee, Globen,” said Baler, again col-
lecting himself, “let us have no conjectures, |
did not know the woman at all, and she know
me o little. And now come to something else.
Thon raid'st, a little while ago, that thou ﬁad’st
quite a wonderful history for me ; I am eager
to hear it.”

“Then hear. Just at the most solemn mo-
ment of the union of the betrothed pair, the
Prince rushed in like s madman to stab the
bride, and I know not how many more. Thou
knowest his blind passion, for thou art still la-
boring under its consequences. Now, therefore,
the theatre coup rmducen its moving effect, and
the country girl behaves like a nervous saloon
ady. And now, first, H yppolith notices the
dying woman. He is disarmed. Then just
apropos comes Count Eisheim with the paint.
er. The father of the foundling is discovered.
The unfortunate preacher’s daughter suddenly
becomes a rich countess in her father's arms,
und at the corpse of old Mrs. Miiller the fosti-
val of acknowledgment oomes to pass. How
all hangs together 1 have not yet been able to
learn, hut =0 much is certain: that Erika, the
proud, overbearing Countess, who ridicules us
all, and ot whose feet thou hast Innguished so
long in vain, is no more nor less than & coun-
try girl, who was palmed upon the cunning
Count by his more cunning tenant.”

“This truly is news of the highest impor-
tance,” said Balor, with n forced smile, g-‘ul
it pleases me that my conjectures have been
confirmed.  Thou assertest, it is true, that |
have gratuitously languished at Erika’s foot;
nevertheless; | must tell thee this was by no
means the ease, If she plossed me for & mo-
ment, the charm of novelty alone attracted
me, | too soon discovered in her—I may now
confidently say—something rustic in her char-
uneter, that offended my delicncy, and was re-
pulsive. And | thought, it cannot have escap-
ed thee, what lady should next engage my at-
tention.”

Globen played the ignorant, and with a
laugh, eaid. “Thou mny'st be forever glad,
therefore. that when the charm of novelty first
enchained thee, thou didst not suffer thyself to
be completely bound.”

“That never entered my mind,” affiroed
Baler,

“ But now farewell,” cried Globen; 1 have

places.” "

It will excite universally s plensant sensa-
tion, for Erika was not at all beloved.” answer.
ed Baler. “But where does she stay now!
Will #he remove to her parents in the farm
house 7

“That | do not know ; but so much is ser-
tain, that as soon as Mrs. Miller is huried, the
Count with both his daughters will return to
Eschen.”

Baler, when alone, was assaultad Ly a com-
ication of feelings.  His mother was dead
Was not this the sume as if he was free ! And
could he not tnder these circumstances rﬂ‘[uicn
in the liberty he =0 ardently dosired?  All the
seenes in w{nirh he had so coolly rejected his
mother's love, in which he had deceived her,
and filled her heart with grief and hitterness,
passed through his mind.  He might have
made amends, but it was now too late.  Her
Inst piercing shriek sounded in his ears. His
coldness, his fulsshood, extorted it; and hy the
stah with which his want of filial affecti

more visits to make, to tell the nows in other | P

marriage feast. He could not wait for the
hour when the surgeon was to come, that he
might obtain his erm ssion to make an excur-
sion to-day, to alleviste the impatience of a
lover. The trick succeeded ; the surgeon smiled
archly, promised speedy recovery, but for a fow
days he must not think of going ont. They
seemed an eternity to Baler. Every moment
he believed people were talking of him and his
passion for the country girl. The surgeon ob.
served that his patient became foverish anew,
and fearing that his impatient longing might
be as dangerons as the cold air he allowed
him to go out. An hour afterwards, Buler
drove to Hochstein house, The Minister's lad y
being sick, he found Ler niece alone.

Count Sternhof and Miss Yon Glaben in-
tended to deceive one another, and the tormer
obtained the answer, yes, at the same hour in
which the bridegroom's mother was being car-
ried to the grave. The mourning procession
came along the street, as the betrothed stood
at the window,

“Who is to be buried 7 wsked Baler. struck
with a sudden misgiving.

“ Mrs. Miiller” soswered Seraphine, with
re, voice. Her look fell on Edmund,
who followed the coffin-in mourning dress
Balerhad a feeling that he never apprehended
he should know—a feeling of deepest shame
and self-reproach. And, though weaker. there
was u similar feeling in Seraphine's breast

On the evening uis the following day, as the
affiunced eame out of the opera houso, where
Baler showed himself with lus charming bride,
that he might give society no time for injuri-
ous conjectures, and as he was in the act of
leading the Minister's lady to her carriage, a
veiled figare overtook the muiden, ns she re-
mained some little distance Lehind, and a well-
known voice said—

¢ Farewell, Seraphine ; to-morrow | set off
for Rome. Your picture, which Count Stern-
hof spoiled the second time, | leave behind "

The figure disappeared. Baler, on looking
round for his bride, saw her trembling, and
pale us a corpse, ut 8 column of the portal.

When he reached home, alone, exhausted
from the evening's masquerade, he found
packet of letters, that Mr. Maller had left for
him ; he tore off the envelope, and, to his sur-
prise, cume upon the letters written hy him
to his mother ; also, her correspondence with
Duchess Waldemar. The unhappy mother
had not destroyed the leaves that ascertained
his secrot, and he was moreover betrayed now,
when boasting of being secure.  Hastily run-
ning over these overpowering papers, he found
one small lenf. written with a firm, manly hand,
which contained only these words :

“ Fear not, Count Sternhof The secret
which our mother sealed with her death, shall
never be revealed by me. AbRIAN"

CONCLUSION.

A year later, on a serene spring day, there
wis what might be called festive life in Eschen,
such as reigned in Nature. The whole sur-
rounding country, from the most tiny flower,
up to mun, seemed spontancously to hinve been
dacked for the day, on which Hyppolith was
to lead to the hymenial altar his beloved Lu-
cie. The brightest dream of his youthful life
was now to be realized, and people could not
remember to have ssen o pair more radiant in
hsgpinou.

ne carrigge after another, with weddin
g;amu drove into Eschen gate. and nearly uﬁ
the apartments of the palace were changed to
bangueting rooms. The Minister's lady had
already taken her abode there some weeks.
Sternhof und Glaben osme later, and to-day
fiually the last of the expected guests arrived—
the young preacher of Keichsfeld, whom alone

Hyppolith insisted on to solemnize his mar-
ringe.

Amidst blossomed trees and songs of their
feathered inhabitants, the long procession en-
tered the village church, which, festively deco-
rated and tremulously radiating with the sun-
benmy, recoived the happy throng with ringing
of bells and music of the organ. Adrian waited
in readiness at the altar, where his disconrse,
dictated hy the purcst fecling, deeply penetra-
ted the hearts of the assembled crowd, and
moved the bride to tears. But Hyppolith, with
flashing eyes, looked alternately at Adrian and
Lucie, and when required to vonfirm his prom-
ise, the whole chureh re-echood with his heart's
jubilant “yes!" :

On returning to the palace, they found in
the great saloon two ,ung talles, covered.
Everything was arranged by Erika in the most
careful and conformabie style; and, as they
took places aecording to rank and nobility,
the maiden introduced a woman, simply clad,
whom she seated next herself, and waited on
with polite attention.

“1t is Erika's mother! " said Count Eisheim
to the Prince, Soon this intelligence passed
along the table. Erika's conduct seemed to
many a8 designing, but to others as indeseriba-
bly lovely. Sternhof pronounced it heroie. He

rocived Adrian’s looks resting alternstely on
1im and Frika, and knew what an unfavorable
comparison his brother was obliged to muke
between them. Erika, since the ime of her
coming home, was & stranger to Haler. Hut
in order to obviste any unfavorahle conclusion,
he was obliged to accept the invitation to Ks-
chen. H bupiiehs\'iour to her was judged of as
before, and he remained urmubitmdl by her,

They wero still at table, in the happiest hu-
mor, when Frederie brought a letter, accom-
panying o trunk, to the hridegroom.

“The letter is from Edmund,” eried Hyppo-
lith, after having given it a transient u:u#rl:;.
“He is well, &mf salutes you a thousand times;
has received very favorable and luerative offers
in Naples, that will detain him some time in that
place. In this trunk he sends us a marrisge
resent—the portrait of his bride.”

" Iielrul.lnafl‘” cried severnl voices, while
Sernphine, blushin
the trunk, which
off

“Yes yes here it is in plain words” said
Hyppolith. “Well, I wish Lim joy: he de-
werves it

The iron fastoning finally gave way, the
hoard partition was separated #um the trunk,
and an admiring, * Ah!” was heard from all
lips.

P:\ figure borne on clouds, u garland of stara
abuut the head, the hand pointing to heayen,
the animated face uurmnrled by bright gold-
en Jocks, nnd the delicate limbs by a silver-
spungled vesture, revesled itself to their ex.
peotant view, ' i

“He has imposed on us,” eried the Pringe,
“This ie no human being”  “ It is an ideal.’
“Jt is the nrt, allogorized.” It is inspiration.”
“It in the being of his dreams.”  Such was the
confusion of voices, n8 the picture passed from
Land to hand; for every one wished to ex.

ino it, 10 decipher its sllogory. They beliey.

. gaeod upon the cover of
rr:iﬁric was about to take

pierced ber heart, she died, slowl l-loodinp; to
exhaustion, “ But [ could not J: otherwise,”

with this excuse, his
death view to another ohject tint gave him no
less pain. He who the hardihood, for
mere prejudice, to let a mother die, had heen
silly enough to sue for the favor of & woman
from the lowest class of society. Globen hald
openly said it to his face; and as he had not
failed to duride him for his alsurd mistake, so
others might point the finger st him, making
his lilllll‘gll with Erika an ohject of wittioism ;
and he would rather bo despised, than abused,
pitied, and lsughed at.  All this impelled him
nome to evade and

o i

vernnoe ; w

served 1o inflame Erika's
whom he

te fitted from the

i

i
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sighed he: and quieting and doceiving himself

vinte the | son

ed they discovered resemblunces that alternate.
ly put Lucie, Erika, snd Seraphine, to the
Blush, much sa theso three differed.

“In my view,” said Eisheim, “the artist
drew n funey sketeh of his glorified mother,
when he pxecutad this performance ; a0
remembrance of the guardian of ber cluldhood,
Lucie will valae it so mueh the more™

It was Iate when the company separa.
ted. Hyppolith, however, wished to go with
Lucie to Reichsfeld. He seeretly carried off

the bride, and Erika alone gocompanied the

pair to currisge. Here thie sistars once

more embraced.  © Love to father,” whi

Lucie. ** He must forgive me for leaving hir so
8

Gradually the rest drove off, and in the
apartments where shortly before reigned J(?
and rejoicing, there was emptiness and still.

ness
Erikn stood with l::lco":: on the .p:l.lm

wteps, and heckoned ast departing

tion to the ister's lady, who looked bac

carrisge was disappear-

“1 will stay with you!" cried Erika, lean-
ing on him ; *1 will stay with you in our dear
Eschen!”

“Ever ! " asked n sonorous, manly voiee

Erikn looked up. Adrian stood near her
And the first star rose on the three noble forms

For the National Hra

THE LAST BRBEVOLUTION
BY JOHN K. HOLMES

Stricken with age, low-bowed and wan,
Now breaks for thee Lifo's latest wave
Enow-crowned ! Death’'s angel mnrks thy span
Lo to thy quiot grave.

Thoere may the war-worn veteran rost
Foar not the dark, unloved rotreat

Oft o'er it, for Earth’s brave and host
Have muMed droms been bent

Calm hero, thers the patriot s sigh
Shall ne'er upon thy celd car break
No battle blaze llumo thine vyo,
No gentinel ory awake!

Warm tears that sanctify will full

Dear offerings which thy mewory needs
The mourper's heart unfoigned reeall
In War or Peace thy doods'

How brave on Bunker Hill you staad
When Freedom's beart boat sad and slow
How rose your Spartan hardibood
On Valley Forge's snow '

How in the loud night's winter dowp,
When farious storms around you sped,
You luid your shivering frawe tu sloap
I pon your blanket bad

(h, more—when War's oud clamor died,
And Douth piled up hs awful yiold,
Thuu tygned with Cineirnatus pride
To work the fertile fiell

And how thy Christinn eye grew hiright,
When learning stood besido thy door,

And ehurch-spires gleamed with Subbath light,
Where War shook Earil bofore

Puttshurgh. Pennsylvenia

For the National Era
‘UNCLE JOHN'S VISIT.

A TALE FOR THE TIMESR
BY MARTHA RUSSELL.

CHAP. |

It came at last—what the fire, Cassandra-
like, had muttered of fur several days past—
what people prophesied to each other on the
strest—what B‘i,ﬁ Lyman, the stage-driver, had
foresecn that morning, when "he eallod for hix
heaviest pea-jacket—what young maidens nod
schoolboys had looked fir with such impatient
longings—what the housaless and honeloss had
anticipated with anxiety and dread—the snow-
storm.

And a right brave storm it was: none of
your light, trifling affairs, that merely cover
the earth with a thin frosting. like that on o
bridal loaf, but & regular old-fashioned snow-
storm.  To be sore, 1t was rather coguettish nt
first, like n voung hLorse at starting. hut soon
it sottled down, and went to Work in good ear-
nest, It wove dainty coverlids for the violet
beds in the deep old woods, and covered them
over like n oareful mother; it powdered the
heads of the cedars, until they looked like
white-huired gionth and. wragped alike the
graves of rich sad poor, in shrouds of dazzling
whiteness.

Oh! very impartin]l were those same little
white, feathery flakes, that eame dancing down

 But please, sir,” plead the little one, * little
Jennie i 8o sick. 1I

But Mr. Jimps :ﬁi ot stay to hear her out
for, just at that moment the outer door again
opened, and u person enterad, who slammed it
to, right in the face of the storm, and began
to stamp his hoots and shake his garments in
o way that gave strong proofs of their firm
texture. As soon as Mr. Jimps caught sight
of the high nose that peered like u projecting
battlement over the folds of the red worsted
comforter which enveloped the lower portion
of the now comer’s face, he sprang round the
counter, and seizing his hand. shook it héartily,
as he exclaimed—

“Why, Uncle John Markhaw! where did
you eome from? Did you snow down?”

“ No, Dimmie,” returned the old man, taking
off hix low-crowned hat, and shaking a minia.
ture snow-storm from its broad brim; “hut I'd
like to been snowed under. Who'd a thought
it would have come by such handfulls? | told
mother, when I started, | gnessad there would
be more snow before | got back : but [ did not
thiuk of its coming so like s judgment. Black
Simon and | have had a time of it, 1 tell you
Dimmic. Whew! my fingers ache like the
toothache ! ™ he added, drawing off o thick
pair of blue and white yarn mittens, and
spreading his hard palins to the fire

“ It ix the worst storm we have had yot.” re-
turned Mr. Jimps, wineing slightly at the ap-
ellation by which the old man addressed him
n his npative village, he had always Leen
known as “ Dimmie Jimps,” it being a sort of
nbbreviation of the classical cognomen, Demos-
thenes Orestes, lestowed opon him by his
father, which he had ignored ever since his es-
tablishtnent in the city, signing his name 1.
Orestes Jimps, Fsq. E{ut he knew there was
no use in arguing the case with Unele John
He would always remain Dimmie with him
#0 he smoothed his brow. and said, heartily—

Come, Uncle Jobn, take g seat, and maoke
yourself comfortable, it you ean, until some of
the boys get back: then we will go up to the
liouse. Julia will be delighted to see you. You
will stay over to-morrow night with us, of
course, To-morrow night is Mr. E’s Donation
Party, and you must certainly attend that. He
asks after you always, when he oalls”  Then
chaneing to let his eye fall on the waiting child,
whom he had guite forgotten, he said, with a
gosture toward the door—

“ You had better run home, little girl. Your
mother knows my terms—oan't vary for any
one. A min must have some rules, and stic
by them, it he intends to do anything™ he
added, turning to Unele John.

“Aye, sound dootrine, that, Dimmic. But
what is this ! Who could send a child out in
such o storm!” said the old man, hastily
rising, and striding forward to apen the door,
the knob of which the ehild was vainly trying
to turn,  “There, run home, little girl, it you
don’t intend to be huried,” he eried ; * your
fulks are crazy, to send you out in such wea-
ther”

For a second, ere she crossed the threshold,
the little pale face was tarned up to his, as if
to thank him, and he saw that it was wet with
tears,

“What—what!” he mauttered; and was
aboat to follow her, when he was recalled by
the voice of Mr. Jim

“Come in, uncle ; you will eateh your death
standing in that draft! 7 eried the Lttle man.

“Who was that child, Dimmie? and what

jossessed ber friends, if she has any. to send
lmr out in such a storm?” asked the old man,
a4 he again seated himself by the fire.

#Qh, she don’t mind it. She is one of the
thodeands you will find in the city—one searce-
ly knows who or what they are. Her mother
came here for work ; and, as she was recom-

at the bidding of the storm, edging alike the
blue eloth cloak of Judge Edmonds and the
ragged garments of the heggar with
*Ermine too desr for an Enrl,”

Then they mude a leagne with that cool-headed
old taetician, the north wind. and together they
went skirring through the streets, heaving u
embankments here, and digging trenches an
forming eurves there, rushing round corners,
to attack stont, rosy-cheeked gentlemen, who
fought and nrutu'rcd and dashed the snow
from their eychrows, to see what awnited them
next, while the thinly-olad shop girls drew
their shawls oloser about them, and scudded
in troops, like little snow-hirds, alose under the
lee of the houses, to escape their hoisterous
greotings. In the space of an hour or so, the
storm had the city pretty much to itself. for
whoever had o shelter, was glad to get be-
neath it, and stay there.

On the corner of C and D streets was a spa-
cious wholesale clothing store, upon whieh, in
hurrying up and down the streets, after the
lust stragglers, the stopm ssemed to hostaw

articular attention. [t tried to shake the ma-
wgany-cused windows, and find some crack in
them, or in the heavily panclled door, by which
it gould guin ingress; but bafled here, it gon-
tented itself with wrapping a white covering
over the gilded signhogrd, ﬁarke‘ning the win-
dows, mufiling the steps, and piling up a har-
rieade against the door, as if it spid—" Never
mind! Ill be ready for you when you do
open !

Now, it was very provoking, no doubt, but
none of these manwuvres soemed to disturh
the eguanimity of Mr. D. (restes Jimps, the
owner of the store.  All the clerks had gone
to ten; and, while waiting their return, he sat
before the stove, with his heels resting upon s
high stool, rather alove the level of iia head,
und his eyes fixed upon a lamp hook in the
wall, a8 a kind of tether to his imagination,
s he counted up the profits of the day's sales—
a very necessary and commendable
seeing next day was New Year's, and he anti-
ciputed several extra demands upon his purse.
Porhaps we should not be far from the truth,
if we said that, at the same time, he gave u
sort of rough guess st his neighbor Jumper s
I'xrnﬁh-. and wondered just how much and whal
ve would give at their pastor's donation Jnrty
the next evening: for Mr. D. Orestes Jimps
did not like to be cast in the shade by any one,
especially by o rival house; hesides, wo are all,
at times, 8o remarkably didnterested, that we
take more interest in other people’s coneerns
than our own.

Rat, hurrgh! the storm has triumphed |
Through the apen door fulls the harricade of

ow, followed by the wind, that sends the

littering particles dancing thraugh the whole
an;ih of the stare, and raises sugh o gommo.
tion among the various garments, mentionable
and unmentionalle, suspended overhead, that
it is some time before the astonished Mr. Jimps
in nware of the cause of this disturbance.

But there she stands—a little, shrinking,
hollow-eyed girl, with & check almost as whitg
s the snow matted in her ahundant hair, and
glinging to the folds of her miserable dress,

"‘Val, what's wanting, my girl?" asked
Mr. Jimps, a8 the thin. wan wenroely
higher than the level of the eaunter, was turn-

ed up 49 him with o timid, appesling glance,
8 wir,"! hegan 4 little trembling, piping
voice, m“o brought some shirta, mother

wants to know if you will be kind enough to

let her havo the money for them.” {
Mr. Jimps took the packet which the child

drew from under her shawl und deliberate!

the muhqu , whilp
tho ik dag ¢
duw tleman, us
L]

% bn?dh thisn Here is but half the lot we
‘.“N‘:,“ to your nothall"!' L ik o0 sho

* No, sir,/" returned the child, as edged
hack to her first stand, mother know that—

oould not get any more done ; L s
s cold, and the cosl is nll gone.

haped, sir, you would he kind enough to pay
‘her for these, and we will the s
won 89 wo cqn.

“] thought your mother understood our
terms. | told her, when she took the work,
that we wade it » rule to {lanl;w n the
lot was done,” returned imps. * There
are & of people glad to work for us on
these and your cannot expect us

E

fed by one of our hands whom we could
trust, we let her take some. | should think |
had heard some one say that her hushand was

FOCORA, |

u dissipated sort of a fellow. The city is full
uf sueh people.’”

“Bat what sent her here to-day !
owe them anything, Dimmie !

“Owe them ! " roturned Mr. Jimps, lnoghing.
“You must think me hard run, not to be able
to pay for n half dozen shirts. | ulwn]yu make
it a rule to pay for each lot of work when it is
brought in and snswers inspection ; and that is
what | eall fuir on all sides.  But this woman
wants me to do more—she hus sent in hall her
lot, and wants me to pay her for these hefore
tho rest are done.”

“And you didn’t do it, Dimmie?” said the
old man.
“Not I. I should never got my work done
al that rate. Il she does not like the terms,
she must louk elsawhere for work
“I ¥'pose there ure people who would have
been foolish enough to have done it, or, por-

mir

haps, given her a little something out of t
oliserved the old man, w:\h'lmﬁ

Do you

awn pockets,”
the face of Mr. Jimps with & very poculiar e
pression.
“Yes, and foolish enough they are, ny you
sny.  Now, [ olaim to Le as liberal and benoy-
olont as most men; but | act upon system in
this, as well as everything else. | pay my
taxes prumt:ly. und subseribe liberally to sev-
eral benevolent societios ; besides, my wife de-
votes half' hor time to their management, [If
these people really are warthy, and need nid,
let them apply to some of these, or to the city
nuthority.  Casual charity only “encournges
street hegging and idleness.”
% But—but—I #'pose there are some among
them so proud that they would rather starve
thun beg' returned the old man, with the
same soarching glance. 1 dure say there are
a good maoy just in our neighborhood, at
home, who wuulld rub pretty close before they
would do it *
“ No doubt of it. You would be surprised at
the degree of pride manifested by the people
who work for me, though many of them are
poor as Job. These peaple are doulitless of the
wame stamp,  Lowis,” {\o added, addrossing o
oung elerk, who entered, out of bresth with
ing the storm, “put down those half dozen
shirts to the credit of Mrs. [ves”
¢ Miss Sarnh lves, George stroet!” queried
the boy.

“Nu; Mrs, Mnri Ives, Bingham Crossing,
York rond,” was the reply, as Mr. Jimps de-
liberately ecncased his dw in ®
wadded overcont, and enveloped his throat in
the voluminous folds of & costly merino soarf.
While he was drawing on his avershoas, his
guest took from his pockot n Jarge pocket-book,
and wrote & few words on s blank leaf.

They were soon ploughing their way in the
direction of Mr. Jimps's residence, UncleJulin
looking the storm square in the face, as if it
were an old friend, and Mr. Jimps trying to
ive it the ent hy turning sdewnys. [t Lore
ﬁlil n while ; bot at lust, a8 they turned a cor-
ner, it & lfhnf ouk upon lgim. and flapping the
long ends of his searl in his fuce, suddenly
lifted his shining beaver from his bead, and
lodged it in a snow-bank, which it had heon
ling up right under the windows of Governor
L‘i wankion, aa if for the special amuse-
ment of & group of curly- children and
a lovely young lady, who were watching the
process with delight.
“0Oh, if it had only happened anywhere ¢lse !
thm:g‘ht Mr, Jimpa, a8, wit; one glange at the
mischievous fage of Miss Eva B—— and the
Inughing listle anes, he picked up his heaver
m’ disnppaared raund the corner. Unole John
followed with steady steps. No danger of the
atorm’s ing tricks with his . His
hat was down upon his bald crown, ns
if he meant it to stay there; and we have n
uunulm that he rather enjoyed the disasters
o Y, Dl ® 0 Sptahod iy thot
“1 sy, Dimmie, FeIyAr Boang
gentleman pausg sad tarn Lis | ta the
storm o got brenth, “that hittle girl must have
i t howe, won't she *
were crazy to send her n;:

“ Very likely,” returned the oid man, with &

poor n:lr‘n
wife ub

imps’s remar
nm{mh our
dow;” sod, with & nod

looking lady who looked down npon them, the
old man fullowed his nephew into the house.

by his nepliew’s wife
morist—" odd as Dick's hat-band,” the people

very much like to know in what the peculiari-

Sccentric, Mre. Jimps whispered to her friends,
ue she introduced Lin . but then he was rich
and childless, and rich folks can afford to be
“odd.”

wenlth: for though they were keen-sighted
business people, and perhaps did not entively
put that out of the question, yet they had sense |
enough to love and respect the old man for his
intrinsic goodness,

|To BE coxcLvDED IN OUR NEXT.|

DEMOCRACY OF SCIENCE.—No, 7

BY JOSIAN HOLBROOK

Elective affinity is the “ Guaxp Pivar " of
chemists. Un it turn most of the wonder-work-
ings of their wonderful science, pre-eminently
eflicient in the advancement of knowledge and
of wealth B_\r it "lillg‘i l'lllirl‘l_\‘ ulnfumih' are
brought into & perfect union, and those entire.
ly and intimately assimilated, rendered distinet
aod opposite.  Colors are formed, destroyed,
und wvaried by thousands of different hues,
Metals, neids, salt< and most articles in daily
use: in the mechanic arts and domestic scono-
my are combined, divided, varied, modified.
and applied to the endless varioty and constant-
ly varying purposes of civilization and of pro-
gress. principally hy elective affinity—the pref-
erences of bodies for each other, The Ffarmer
maore than uny other person has n constant oc-
casion for a familiar sequaintance with all the
turnings, all the workings, all the changes, and
all the products of the chemist's pivot.

With the parent, teacher, statesman, and
Christiun, * Mextar Eeeonive Avvixiey © is

He was o bit of a hu- | / ' ;
| legslation, speciul privileges, and log-rolling
said in his village, (and, by the way, we should |

ty of the said Richard’s hat-band consisted ) |

His visita were ever weleome among hi-i|
nephews and nieces, not merely because of his |

a8 much more important than the* chemist's
pivot, ns mind is more important than matter,
the immortal soul more enduring than the per-
ishing hody.  Prevention better than cure,
overcoming evil with good, preventing erime
better thun punishing criminals. love worketh
no ill to his neighbor, and feeding an enemy.
are phrases recognising mental elective affinity,
pre-eminently the “Tracuen's Prvor,” snd,
most of all teachers, the parent.

This affinity, judiciously and skilfully appli-
od, has ehanged thousands of the very worst
scholars into the very best and could hardly
fuil of preventing the best from becoming the
worst | a faot certainly familiar to overy parent
and to every teacher. A spirit so turr:u]cnt
thut no chain ean bind it, when properly di-
rected in an Appropriate wseful field of nction,
ix the most powerful agent of improvement
and of progress. The great army of houseburn-
ers, now  giving our country such n fearful
notoriety, it an opportunity should be offered,
would use still greater energy in building u
than they now :Erin destroying houses and \-it
luges.  Productive or destructive employment
is mstinctively sought for, and will be had by
every hand and mind. having energy sufficient
for any useful purpose. Such employment is
oxnetly what is most studiously and vigorously
avoided, forbudden by thousands of teachers and
tens of thousands of parents.  “ Saying A nnd
B, and sitting on & beneh,” the graphic descrip-
tion of school exercises by a lizt?p. girl who
knew, do not provide employment sufficiently
productive, nor an ohject sufficiently elevated
(not highly sublime) for active and aspiring
spirite ;. they are hence led, compelled to seek
employment cither for production or destrie-
tiom, and unfortunately for themselves, their
neighbors, and the country, too often the lat-
ter; not highly encouraging for Democracy.
espeaindly the * Demackacy or Scieser,”

As noting ie hotter than speculating, o defi-
nite netion s proposed, grounded on mental
clective aflinity—simply for parents and tesch-
er to follow the example of the mother of the
illustrions Cuvier. encouraging their children
and papils in sketohing, collecting, studying,
and appropriating to their own use, lettery,
lines, and leaves, from the “ Orver Voreme or
Gop.”!

PENNSYLVANIA FREE SOILSTATE CONVENTION.

Predsovneu, dugust 10, 1852,

A mass meeting, or informal Cogvontion, of
the Free-Soilers of Pennsylvanin was held to-day,
in the Masonic Hall, in this eity.  About two
hundred persons were present, representing
Allegheny, Armstrong, Beaver, Butler, Clear-
field, Chiester, Dauphin, Fayette, Greene, Indi-
ann, Lunecaster, Luwrence, Mercor, Montgo.
mery,  Northampton, Potter. Schuylkill, to
nango, Washington, and Wayne counties. and
the city and county of Philadelphis. No ere-
dentinls were offered, but every person was ad-
mitted on reporting his name—thus represent-
ing every shade of Anti-Slavery dootrine,
Permunent officers were chosen, ns follows :
President, Wm. B Thomas, of Philadelphin.
Vice Presidents, Chas. Avery, of Allegheny : R.
Mitehell, of Indiana county ; Robert Hanna, of
Mercor county ; Jos. Mann, of Potter county ;
E. J. Boggs, of Wayne county ; Isane L. Mul-
log, of Chester county - and Mordeeai M. Me-
Kenuey. Secretaries, J. B. Hublard, of Mer-
cer county ; J. Gibhons, of Lancaster ; and Bli
Dillon, of Philndelphin.
In the afternoon, s platibem of principles was

ted, us fullows:

solved, That civil Government is an ordi-
nance of God, und men are only delegated
agents to carry out righteous purposes by right-
ful means : und whenevor human laws gre op-
posed to God's will, such laws are null and void,
and are not binding ugon men, sither morally
or politignlly
erhlm. That a rendition of fugitive slnves,
either by National or State authority, is wick-
ed, contrury to God's will, and not binding
upon any eitizen,
Resolved, That wo are apposed 1o slavery of
every kind, nnd in favor of every constitutionsl
effort ¢u abpdish i,
heswlved, “That we ure opposed to any sod
every Compromise with slnvery, and that no
lnpse of time cun ronder any such Compromise
binding upon us,
Resolved, Thut wo are not unl‘y opposed Lo
the abuses practiced under the Fugitive Slave
Law, but are in favor of its absolute repeal,
beenuse we heliove it unconstitutionnl.
Resolved, Thut the Democratic snd Whig
partics hnria"; Lascly bowed the knee to the
dark wpirit of slavery, there i no course left
for the friends of Lilerty ta pursue but to re-
fuse to .-u-{lEﬂrlw with either,
Kesolved, That o third party, opposed to the
Comprowise Platforms of the athor parties,
shoulid not be o party of ono ides, lat should
ombirnge in ity prineiples the acknowledgment
al’ man's natural right to the soil as well us to
himsolf, and of the duty of 8 Republican Gov-
ornment to see that the Laws of Nuations aro
not disregarded, to its y, by despots.
Resolved, Thut we are in fuvor of the fresdom
of the public lands ) wotunl seitlers, in linuted
(uantities,
Hesolved, That the homestead of o family
should be inalienuble for debt, under proper
limitations a8 Lo wimounk

lbﬁ That the right of self-government
by n #prings necessarily from the doe-
trine of the right of the individual man to self-
government; that where this right of selt-goy-
ernment is violated by unsoligived inwunau
on the part of any nabion, the true aud only
remedy far sugh invasion of right is contraven.
tig Ly ather natious fur the sake of nonsinter-
vention ; and that it is the daty of this Gevern-

went o interfery, by oll
hahalf of the lihtrl:,c.-f mmuﬁu o~
t b froe from the cro{tlnw.
Resolved, Constitution should be
ivo
ministerinl
words of Washing-

Fculill milc&r'ufylng to the firt part of Mr. |

only in this country. but between our own and

[ per postage system which can he afforded, not
Uncle John Markham was warmly received ; other nutinns

Resolved, That we are opposed to all class
ensctments: and that, as & remedy for these
ovils, we demand the passage of general Jaw:
and that each hill ke confined to one ohject
which shall he named in the title

Resolved. That as the safety of Republican
Governments rests in a great degree on the
fuithfulness of the representative to the will of
his eonstituents, and this faithfulness can only
lie secured by single and compact districts, we
demand the division of this State into as many
districts a8 there are representatives to he
"II'.'[.”'

A State Committee of 7, and a delegation
of 75 to the Nationnl Convention, were then
appointed. and a resolution laid on the table,
Inn-[--mn;: to start a Free Soil paper at Harris-
arg.

The
vhosen

First Distriet, W. J Mullen : seeond, Jos
Lindsay: third," Wi, Walker: fourth, Hiram
Miller ; fifth, lsanc Roberts sixth, Elijah Lew
i=; seventh, J. 8. Lougehore; cighth, Eljjul
Deckert; ninth, Juwph Gibhons ; tenth. M
MeKinney: sleventh, J. W Lott: twelfth, W
J. Gildersleeve ; thirteenth. . K. Shogert - four-
teenth, G.Z. Dimmick ; fifteenth, ¢ ;. Cul
wn: sixteenth, Smith: seventeenth, W
Wright: eighteenth, A. Shallenberger . nine
teenth, John Grall' . twentieth, Wm. Bronlee
twenty-first, Neville B, Craig ; twenty-cocond
Thomas Stevens: twenty-third, Robert W. Cun-
ninghan ; twenty-fourth, R. E. Anderson : twen
ty-fifth, T K. Randolph,

Adjourned till morning

Second  Despatch —Pitt<hurgh, Augast 11th
The Convention re-nssembled at 8 o'clock this
morning.  The electors for the State at large
are Wi, B. Thomas, of Philadelphin, and Geo.
W. Jackson, of Allegheny county. Resolutions
wore adopted appointing a comnmigtee to estah.”
lish an organ of the friends of ¥reedom. A
motion recommending John . Hale as the can-
didute for President was received with choers
when his letter declining the nomination was
rend. The ground was then taken that he had
no right to decline, and the recommendation
of the nomination of Hale was unanimously
ngreed to by acclamation and immenfs choor
ing. The Convention then ndjourned, subjoet
to the call of the President

CONGRESSIONAL PROCEEDINGS.

THIRTY-SELOND (ONGRESS— VI RST SESSI0N

fullowing electornl ticket was then

SENATE.
Tuesnay, Avavsy 10.

The Chair laid hefore the Senate & commu-
niontion from the Treasury, relative to the rey-
enue ecollected by colleetor Collier in Califor
nis.

Mr. Fish made an adverse report, from the
Committes on Commerce, upon the subject of
& nuvy ﬁu‘rd and dry dock on the Inke trontier

Mr. Bright reported a bill to eede to the
State of Kﬂntur{l_\: the stock held by the Uni-
ted States in the Louisville and Portland eanal

And also u Bill to estalilsh u United Stutes
arsenal and foundry connected with o canal
near the fiulls of the Ohio

After some debate on a bill for the relief of
Cadwallader Wallnce, it was postponed
.‘_l'll'he Senate took up the Indian A ppropriation
(11N

Nimepous amendments were adopted, in-
creasing the approprintions nearly one million
of dollars,  Adjourned.

Wensesoay, Avcust 11.

Mr. Davis, from the Committee on Com-
merce, veported back the River and Harbor
Lill, with nmendments. increwding the appro-
printions made by the House, by adding others
to the sum of £160,000

The resolution submitted by Mr. Badger, ti
amend the 30th rule of the Senate, by abolish
ing the provision that approprintions for pri
vitte elaims shall not be Boved as nmendmoents
to Mie General Approprintion bill. wis taken
up, and, after debute, rejected

The Indinn Appropriation Lill was theu ta-
kon up.

Several mmondments were offered and ngreed
to.  Tho bill was reported to the Senate, and
tho nmendments mude in Commitiee wero
ngreed to.

Mr. Weller moved an appropriution of
§100,000 for the temporary rul ief of the Cali-
fornin Indians, till such time 1 some perma-
nent measures with thes can be sgreed upon
Alter considerable debate, the amendment wis
ngreed to,

Other smendments were agreed to,
After whieh, the Indian A ipropriation Lill
wis pussod, and the Senate ad journod

HOUSE OF REFRESENTATIVES.
Tresvay, Avaust 10,

Mr. Chandler presented to ihe Housa a
heautiful engraving of Stunel's portrait of
Washington, by Welsh, published Ly Childs,
of Philadelphin. 5
The bill regulating the oosts and fees of the
cireuit und district courts of the United States,
was debated until the expiration of the morn
ing hour.
A messngs was lnid Lefore the House, from
the President of the United States, relative to
the fishing disturbanoes, hut containing no in-
formation additonsl to what Las already beon
published,
Tho mensage was referred to the Committee
on Foreign Affairs
The House then resolved itself into u Com-
mittea of the Whole on the stata of the Union,
and resumed the consideration of the General
A ll‘;nmprintinn hill.

arious nmendments were offered and delia
tod—one hy Mr. Gentry, to ineronse the sals
ries of clorks in tho severul Executive depart-
ments, from twenty to ten per cent., uccording
to the sularies {excluding those above $2,000)
now received '
Mr. Johnson, of Tennessee, moved to nmend
by inereasing the poy of mechanics in the em-
pruy of the Government twenty per cent. ; but
this was rejected—ayes 61, noes 70,
A long debate took place on the variows
nmendments offered; after which, the House
adjourned,

Weonespay, Avavsr 11,

The House resumed the consideration of the
Lill to regulate the costs and fees of the nttor.
neys, murshuls, and clerks of the cirenit and
district courts of the Unitod States.
Mr. McLauo an snswored objections which
had boen urged againse the Bill, and waid that,
it puased, it would save $150,000 snnually to
the Treasury, und double that smount to the
people of the country haviesg business with the
courts,
Mr. Letchor moved that the Lill be laid on
the tahle; but the motion did not prevail—
yons 40, nays 112,
Pending the question on ordering the bill 1o
he engrowsod for a third reading, the moring

hour nﬁiml.

The House then went into Committee of the
Whale on the state of the Union, and resumed
tl?l.! considerntion of the General Appropriation

i,
The subject of increasing the salarics of
clerks, messengers, and watchmen, in the Ex-
soubive ud'ﬁldau’w Depurtments, was re
sumed, and finally—

The sendment of Mr. Gentry, offored yes.
terdiny, was modified so thut twenty per eent.
shall "be allowed, in addition, to the clerks in

the Logislntive and Execative [hwrnnm. of
the Ga":mmnnl, employed in Washington,
whose annual dovs not exceed

twelve hundred dollurs apnum. No one
who discharges the duties of more than one
oftioe o have the extra pay, which s to eom-

menco with the prosent year, wis
to

Mr. Andrew Johnsan, of Tennessee, moved
thut twenty per eont. be added to the per diem

or wmouth) of all of the Govern-
ek g oy
A COomon

of mechanics or
But the proposition was




